causal connexions through history and evolution through time do
not manifest themselves immediately and without human extrapo-
lation. " But history is the charter of this meaning, the settle-
ment of this connexion, the discovery of this evolution. It does not
find the meaning of the world ready to hand, but gives it." History
is logificatio post festum. The notion of actuality, says Lessing, is
not so simple as is supposed by the historian who only regards as
historical that which " can be proved by documents" and treats
all else as mere saga. Men will one day come to see that " outside
mechanics, no exact science whatever is probable, and life in par-
ticular can only be experienced livingly, never determined. . . .
Finally, myth possesses essential truth of a metaphysical sort,
compared with which historical actuality appears as thoroughly
untrue and falsified. . . . The effort of all history is to begin with
the fact and to end with the symbol," which is true, whereas the
fact is merely actual. If we apply this most illuminating principle
to the present, we shall have to say that its facts are not yet even
actual. Says Lessing in another part of his work: " It is only when
memory has gathered several millennia into a whole that we are
definitely sensible of the poetical force of history. . . . The great
is only recognized, as God was recognized by Moses, when it has
passed." Humboldt, too, a century earlier, had remarked in his
essay Uber die Aujgabe des Geschichtschreibers: "If one tries to
narrate the "most insignificant facts, and yet rigorously limits one-
self to that only which has actually come to pass, one very soon
notices how . . . falsehoods and uncertainties occur. . . . Hence
nothing is rarer than a literally exact relation. . . . Hence his-
torical truth more or less resembles the clouds, which only take
shapie for the eye at a distance; and hence the facts of history, as
linked by their various settings, are little more than results of tra-
dition and research that it has been agreed to regard as true." But
the way in which these cloud-forms gather themselves together in
their glory and greatness to astonish, to please, and to elevate the
later world is a transcendent process. The spirit of God weaves this
web," which we only know after it has passed over us."

The knowledge that history is poetry has indeed never quite
faded out of human consciousness, but it is proper to our own day
in a greater degree than it is to many earlier periods, and especially
that which immediately preceded it, which was afflicted with a
blind superstition for actuality, and in history, as in every other
domain, hunted for facts. This phase, however, in no wise
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